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tramps to impress itself on his naked sleep-
fogged soul. He had a feeling that the real
Christmas had made headway while he had been
asleep.

In the morning Penjami was bad-tempered,
but physically so weak that he was incapable of
creating any serious disturbance. He quarrelled
vaguely with the beggars. The old woman
stuck up for herself and mothered the two
children, wringing almost by main force a drop
of milk for them from the scanty stock in the
house. She stopped over the next night, ate the
Nikkila chaff-bread with relish, appraising its
good points, spoke with much inside knowledge
of the general state of the country and of the
railway works about to be begun at Riihimaki,
rattled off the names of the various refuges as
matters familiar to everybody, gave advice about
baking and in short behaved in every way as a
person of superior knowledge. A queer moist
beggary smell exuded from her clothes, mingling
with the age-old smell of tobacco and earth that
was the natural atmosphere of the Nikkila living-
room. On Boxing Day she went off with her
rags and the two children in the direction of
Tampere.

The last phase had begun for the Nikkila
household. Thereafter beggars came often and
were not driven away. No sooner had they dis-